APPENDIX    C.
SOON after the completion of this work I was grieved at the intelligence of the death of Rev. W. G. Eliot, Chancellor of Washington University, and for nearly forty years the beloved pastor of the Church of the Messiah, in the city of St. Louis. It is not my intention to speak of the character and ability of a man who has done so much to elevate and adorn the city of his adoption. I simply wish, by reference to his remarkable connection with the first, second, third and fourth generations of our family, to testify that loving hearts do not always grow cold to the deserving few in the records of an era long since dead. My father was among the first (fifty years ago) to signify his readiness to follow the leadership of the then youthful Doctor, and never ceased in his fealty to the sacred obligation of duty.
In early childhood this young missionary was callednpon to administer the Sacrament of Baptism to myself and brother. From this time on, to the conclusion of my girlhood, he was my spiritual guide and teacher. Finally, as stated at the be-ives. But the distinguished honor belongs to him of being the first officer in high command, south of the Potomac, since the close of the civil war, who has given utterance to these noble sentiments in the form of a military order.
